Rainy Monday

Wandering in the haze of the morning after

Looking through this book for another chapter

Sobbing up a fool with my empty laughter

If you could see me, now
If only you could see me, now

I could have been on top of the world

You could have been my ribbons and curls

We could have been like a countess and earl

What did I do wrong?

Tell me where we went wrong?

Every day, every week, every month feels like forever

Time will tell who was right who was wrong or if it matters

I can’t tell left from right, good from bad or worse from better

I have to learn to let it go
but I still love you so, even more

Raining on a Monday is such a crime

Raining on a Monday till the end of time

My soul’s run out of all reason or rhyme

I wish it would turn to snow
Wish the rain would turn to snow

Since you’ve gone, I’ve been lost, I’ve been sleeping with the TV on

And the things that you said seem to make my nights go on and on

I believed we were meant to be together, tell me what went wrong?

You were all the world to me
Sometimes you’ve got to let it be, let it be

Every day, every week, every month feels like forever

Time will tell who was right who was wrong or if it mattered

I can’t tell left from right, good from bad or worse from better

I have to learn to let it go
but I still love you so, even more
